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On Sunday, the 30th of May, he set out with Bellegarde,
and many relays, to dine at Petit Bourg, with D'Antin, who
received him there, and took him in the afternoon to see Fon-
tainebleau, where he slept, and the morrow there was a stag-
hunt, at which the Comte de Toulouse did the honours. Fon-
tainebleau did not much please the Czar, and the hunt did not
please him at all; for he nearly fell off his horse, not being
accustomed to this exercise, and finding it too violent. When
he returned to Petit Bourg, the appearance of his carriage
showed that he had eaten and drunk a good deal in it.
On Friday, the llth of June, he went from Versailles to
Saint Cyr, where he saw all the household, and the girls in
their classes. He was received there like the King. He
wished to see Madame de Maintenon, who, expecting his curi-
osity, had buried herself in her bed, all the curtains closed,
except one, which was half-open. The Czar entered her cham-
ber, pulled back the window-curtains upon arriving, then the
bed-curtains, took a good long stare at her, said not a word to
her,—nor did she open her lips,—and, without making her any
kind of reverence, went his way. I knew afterwards that she
was much astonished, and still more mortified at this; bat the
King was no more. The Czar returned on Saturday, the 12th
of June, to Paris.
On Tuesday, the 15th of June, he went early to D'Antin's
Paris house. Working this day with M. le Due d'OrMans, I
finished in half an hour; he was surprised, and wished to de-
tain me. I said, I could always have the honour of finding
him, but not the Czar, who was going away; that I had not
yet seen him, and was going to D'Antin's to stare at my ease.
Nobody entered except those invited, and some ladies with
Madame la Duchesse and the princesses, her daughters, who
wished to stare also. I entered the garden, where the Czar
was walking. The Marechal de Tesse, seeing me at a distance,
came up, wishing to present me to the Czar. I begged him to
do nothing of the kind, not even to perceive me, but to let me
gape at my ease, which I could not do if made known. I
begged him also to tell this to D'Antin, and with these precau-

